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Watch the Skies To-night.
and the waning moon ru in conjunction to-
t, although
:i'i'ilh be above the eastern hori-
son by 11 p. m., the moon appe
ss It s g ching last quarter.
EE widely separated.

Do You Like a Thrilling Story? Read “The Fatal Ring”™

they arc over

in an oblong form,
y to-morrow night
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Skirts Are Narrower This Season.
season, while ‘niost skirts were full, there

few ultra fashionable models extremely
skirts are slimmer and narrower; and even the
makes them look the slimmer. The square neck is newest
in indoor dresses, and for suils i \
always high—From Good Housekeeping. !

the

The Fatal Ring

A SERIAL OF ROMANCE AND MYSTERY.

Carslake Holds

and Delivers a Terrible Ultima-
tum to Tom Carleton.

Who’s Who in the Thrilling New Film

Pearl Prisoner

Pearl Standish . .............PEARL WHITE |
Richard Carslake ............. Warner Oland |
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OWevsliseg from the phete-plsy “The
Fatal Ring™)

. By Fred Jackson.
: Episode 9.

= 1, Fred Jackwa
S e
E turned & bit whits as bs
speke—for hs was wonder-
' ing if Carslake suspected the

treachery of the @ay befors. But
Carsiske's next speech relieved him.
“] know you wouldn't, you idiot!™
be answered impatiently, “but she
doess’t. To her yours just a bad
jot—a ercok without homor or loy-
alty—and she'll take your word for
it that you're quit me and got sway
with the Lo i
“Well, Iguess we can try It
muttersd Dapey Bd ebligingly.
“Ask her a thousand for the stone
and tell her she's got te come here
to get It Give her fiftesn minules
to get hars!™
D'opor Ed nodded and picked up
the phone. And the connection was
mads pot five minutes after Tom
Carlston's departure from Lthe house.
In fact, Pear] was still sitting gas-
ing at the door through which he
had just passed, when the bell rang
and she went to answer IL

Bhe Answers the Call

“Hasllo!™ called Dopay Ed In & low,
mywterious voice. ~Ia thin you, Miss
andiah™

“Yea” replled Pearl "Whe b
thia™

*“This i the fallow that was with
Carsiaks last night. Depey Ed's me
monicker. I'm the fellow Jyou
scrapped with and what threw the
tabls at youl”

“l remambder you," =aid Pearl
grimly. “What do you waht of ms,
now™

“Wall, It's like this see™ saif
Depay E4. "T've got that dlamond
I've broken with Caralaks and you
can have ths sparkisr for a thous-
and cold, get mer™

“You've douvbis-cromsed Carslaks
and you'll sell the vicist dlamond
for a thousand in cash™ guaped
Fearl, her eryes lighting.

: “Yea,” breathed Dopey E4, “that's
e

“Very well; I'lli buy it at that
figure,” smid Pearl *“You can Sring
It right around hers to my housa
I'll Bave the money walting for
you!"

“Oh, ne thankae I couldnt do
hat” murmured Dopey E4. “And
taks & chancs of belng nabbed by
Carsiage or the police. 1 guess not
If you want It you'll come hers or
send some one with the money. I'm
safe hors until dark and then I can
make my getaway if [ have the
caah”™

Bhe Sets Out Alone.

“I ses,” ssld Pearl thoughtfully.
“Wharears you™

“West Forty-ffth atreel” sald
Popey E4. and gave her the num-
ber. “You won't have any trouble
fnding It becauss it's over a bak-
ary and opponite & warshouse You'd
betiar come right over™

"1 will” promissd Pearl "Walt
thers for me."”
Bhe hung up the recelver ex-

«itedly and rushed for her hat Bhe
knsw that Tom bad not reachsd the
office yet and so It was unless te
iry to reach him;: but she felt that
shs was guite safs in golng alons
en this errand as Dopey E4 had told
a convincing story.

Ehe #e!l out in high spirits for the
sddress ke guve her

A not very preposssssing gentle-
g=an cpened the door for Pearl when
she rang, and she asked for Dopsy
E4 It was evideot at ones that
she was expected, or elss that
women wers in the hadit of calling
st thisg strange house. for the not
wory prepossessing gentieman di-
rectad her to the room on the left
and at that door abe knocked

“Coma 5" called Dopey
wolce.

Pearl entared.

“l omms as guickly as I eould™
she sald. “Have you still gotr the
diamond?™

“Yes,” sald Dopey Ed, smoothly,
“the diamood's here safe snough
Did you bring the money™

ea” sald Pearl opening har
nandbary.

Dopey E4 smiled. Something In
his smlle disturbed Pesrl Bhe hes-
ftated, gianced towsrg the door
through which she had just come,
ag though making sure that the
way to dapariurs was clear,

Bill Rack stood In the doorway,
s winister figure, staring at her with

ittering eyee. Bhe ecasght her
gruth and glanced fto-ward the
sacond doer in the room, Carsiake
stood In tkat door, smiilng. And
behing hkim wers moodey and Black
Tomy.

Omnce More She Is Trapped.

Ebkae realizsd that she was trapped
agalin

*“Lat ma halp you Miss Btand-
nb." sald Carslake politaly, advanc-
ing and takiag her handbag from
ber. He looked throught it hastily,
bt found ne trace of the setting.

AR, the money ia here aliright,
but I fall to And the ring.” hs ob-
served “and it was really the ring
was wantad, you know, May I ssk

Eds

" - T
" youll mot get IL* mE-

Ald in persuading Pear]l to be more

Carslake’s Ultimatum,

A Pleasant Surprise.

& successful plckpeckst, and once &

bappned to In the station, too, at

Caralake he

Gsell

“T'm not so surs of -Chat™ re-
sponded Caralake. “This houss ia
nNot known to anyons excepting my
little band. No one knows you've
coma here. You are in my hands
Miss Standish.”

Ehe locked at his merciless ayes
and ermel lipa, and fear crapt inte
bar heart

“The ring la In the upper drawesr
of my dreassr,” ghe sald slowly,

k you.," responded Carslake.
“Gentlamen, kindly escort Miss
Btandish to the living room™

They seised her roughly at this
command and bustied her out
Carslake passed cut of the houss,
hurrisd to the mearest phone booth,
and from thers called the Brandish
houma

By an odd colnoidence, It was Tom
Carieton whe answared the phons.
He had set oot wvallantly snough
for his office, but on the way, be-
coming more and more uneasy about
Poarl, he had declded to come back
and sxhort Aunt Mattis to land her

circumapect and discrest. And he
was In the midst of his pleading
with the old lady when the phone
'ru. and she asked hlm to answer
t

*This Is Richard Carslake speak-
ing,” sald that geatleman, begin-
ning the conversstion “Who are
youTt

“Tom Carleton™ answersd Tem. |

“Ak, Mr Cariston. Nething could |
ba bettar,” smiled Carslaks with sat-
Istaction. “1 take pleasurs in In-
forming you that Miss Standish s
efice more in my hands. The set-
ting for the viclet diamond Is In the
top drawer of her dresser. If you
want to save the girl's life bring
it to me at the Grand Central sta-
tion before three o'clock.

“Three o'clock™ repeatsd Tom,
startied.

“T'Il be walting,” sadded Caralake
*Drop the setting inte my side-
pocket and do not have me fol-
lowsd. If 1 do not retura to my
peopls Dbefore the clock etrikes
three the girl will be done away
with and you will never know what
Bappensd to ber!™

*Just a moment,” sald Tom. Ha»s
axplained to Aunt Mattis what Cars-
lake had sald, apd the old woman
wan overcome.

“Tell him we'll do It Tell him
we'll 4o anything if only he will
send Pearl back to us!™

Tom repeated her message 1o
Carslake who hung up his recsiver,
smiling triumphantly,

But he might not have been so
pleased had be known Lhat one of
the High Priesteas's Arabs was In
the next phone booth to his, listen-
ing to everything that he saldl

Carslake returned to the refuge
and conferred with his men,

“Now, boya™ he sald calmily,
nelther lowering hls vvonce on
Pearl's account nor raising it seo
that sbe could hear. He had deter-
mined upen hls plans and meant
avery word that he said *“I am go-
ing to meet Carleton and get the
ring I want Has Is tz deliver It to
me in good time so that § can be
back here with It at three

“If 1 am mot hers by thres o'clock
precisely. you will knew that trick-
ery of some sort has been attempted
and you willl kill the girl I want
5o misunderstanding now, If I am |
not here by three whan I do comae,
I want to find her—dead ™

Pearl @rew her breath gharply
and gtared at this cold-blooded
flend. His men merely nodded and
promised chedlence

"All right!" eried Caralake them
“Take har Inaite!™

Panr]l was conducted into tha rear
room and thers left. Moonsy, Black
Tony and Dopey B4 remained on
guard in the living room that eut
off all means of escaps, and Cars-
lake set oul at ence for the Grand
Ceantra] Btstlon

In the crowds mt that great ter-
minal he tock wp his posaition and
walted

Tom Cariston, meanwhile, was
hurrying dewntown, with the set-
ting of the ring In an envelope In
his inside pocker He hated the
thought of meeting Caralake's terms,
but his anxiely for Faarl's safety
cutwaighed all other considerations,
and he meant te try later on to out-
wit the great crook and lawbreaker
in some other fashion,

An he came dowun the white mar-
ble ®tepa to the great concourse he
saw Cirslake almost st once, stand-
Ing 141y In one corner, No flash of
recognition lighted the crook's syes,
however, as they passsd aw(ftly over
Tom, nor dld he turn his head as
Tom dropped the eavelope into his
pocket.

For all the sign hes gave one
might have thought that Tom's ac-
tion bad passed unobserved But
Tom knew that he had feit the en-
wvelope slip In, for he turned at once
and started leiwurely for the exit.

Bafore he reached It, however, be
was Intarcepted. Wiggsey Banson,

companion In crime of Carslake's,

that hour and as his syea rested on
dashed forward with
walconming hand outstretched.

“Well, well' This is & pleasant
surprisa™ he crisd, shaking Cars-
lake's hand
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Kepuovushed by Special Arrangement with Good Housekeeping, the
Nation’s Greatest Home Magazine.

AST season we gave hals an
inch, and this season they
bave taken an ell. They will be
Just as big as they can. And in
this tan velvet hat, blue crowned,
and with a heavy gros-gmin ribbon
bow, their pollcy of Imperialistic
expansion is evident The lovely
esps ls mole collared with fox.

BMART exception to prove
the rule of natural furs is the

flat stole above of taupe squirrel,
topped with gray crepe de chine,
Rose velvet, blue ribbon and rose
crepe de chine form this hat
which (8 charmingly unusual in
design, as well as In combination
of materials. ’

(11 ars often capes, and Tﬂmm

capes are oftsn mink” ored suits had best provide &

sars this newsst and smartest of separats fur piece, perbaps [ike

models, which droops low over the this ons of sabla Hat trimmings

shoulder under thing eollay &re few, and often original, as In

- the red feather on this brown vel-

and fringes cut in talls. The fash- vet hat, vored with @ de

lonably large at is of Veivet and  chine and aschored by & coral but-
satin ieiatmed tom

Have You Imagination?

OES your imagination bring
Drwmupdut You are

fres to invent for yoursslf
®gTes and goblins—or good falrisa
Whioh do you chooss to summen?

None of the things ws dread s
as bad as our perfarvid Imagina-
tions make them. None of our pet
horrors ever torturs us as - We
thought they would We use our-
salves up amd wear ourseives out,
foaring gome situstion which lurks
behind the black curtaln eof the
Tuture. Then We go draw ths cur-
tain, and bahold! thers is light on
the other side and our Terror is a
benaficent and kindly ghoat!

Hays you dJdreadsd losing yeour
Job? Well, you lost it and walked
the etrests @&sconsolately looking
for work for several weeke At the
end of that time, you got & far bet-
ter positien than the ons you bad
®0 feared losing.

_If you have gons through the
axperience of learning to rids, you
know that if you was at first afraid
ef your mount the horse seemed al-
most paychologically aware of It
and was the harder to handle. With
courage, it was falrly sasy to keep
your seat. The Instructor told youm
that you were getiing “s good
wrist™ and a splendid "knees grip.”
But you knmew that It was more
than that—you had mastered your
mount, and hs kssw It and ac-
knowledged It by responding to
your will

Your own fears are exactliy like
that Dirsctly you ceass dreading
them, they take orders from you!

When terror ia permitted to mas-
ter you it ridea you mercilesaly.
But directly ryou congusr it the
command becomes youra

Approach your fear, lock at It
from =il sides, force yourself te

sxamine it calmiyr—it jsn‘t real Is
#? What you have besn afrald of
is nothing actusl, nothing tangible,
but just a figment of your ewn im-
agination. Aand shall an
you?

But why bother with it at all?
Why oot invent for yourself radlant
and happy imagininga? Yoo ean,
you know.

“"Am & man thinketh in his heart,
20 I8 he” Never was anything more
desply beautiful and true than thoss
lines. Wae come In the snd to de &
little like eur dreams, Beautiful
aspirations and equisits bopes loave
thelr mark on every ene Just aas
ugly ones do.

Why should anyone invent terror
and horror for himwslf when he is
perfectly free to Invent beautiful
thinga?

Not very many of us could {hink
of the exquisite fancies which Barrie
makes real for us in his marvelous
fairy-tals playa. But all of us are
parfectly capable of making a start
in the direction of thinking beautl-
ful thoughts

We hava & way of training our-
salves via suspiclon and gosalp and
ugly Innuento to Imagine evil of
our neighbors if they maks the
tinlest move In the direction which
Is not absolutely conventional and
not easily explicable. Fear, scandal,
scorn and hate are all pelsonous
emotions which reast on the Indl-
vidual who sets them free. Long
age I beard & story of a gentle old
lady who spokes kindly of every one.
One of har friends anid to har, "My
dear, I belleve you would think of
pomething good to say of Batan him-
amif”

Half deprecatingly and far too
quickiy to be the result of a desire

to be clever or to pose, the eld lady

By BEATRICE
FAIRFAX

raplied: "Well, he's really awfully
enargetia, you knew.™

An attitude llke that is not & gify
of the falries or some magle result

good fortuns; It comes from
keeplng your attituds toward things
clean and sweet and wholssoma
It is due to training your heart in
kindliness and to vsing your {iSeg!-
nation to cultivats aad house
pleasant thoughts,

It is perfect!y poasibls to make
up & dream world for yourself In
which averything shall be pleasant
and joyous Vision s the guality
which 1aakes men’ achisve great
things. Without vislom Americs
would never have bean discoversd.
The telegraph and the telephone
and the steam engine ars all dreams
come (rue,

1f you have not ths magnificent
gift of tmagination which will fire
you to Invent a cotton gin or spur
you to travel {n search of the mouth
of an Amazon River, at lesast you
have Imagination snough to look
out at the black clouds of & storm-
tossed day and to feel back of them
the blus of = kindly sky and the
golden sunlight.

You know that the tinlest bud
holds the possibliity of an applw
bloasom and that apple blossomas
promise luscious frult. It is esasy
enough to imagine what you have
seen. The trick lles In Imagining
tha unknown. And whether you
imagine It grim and dour and
threatening or beautiful and gentis
and kind, Is for you yourself to de-
elde.

Your Imagination lles absclutely

under your control unless you wil-
fully choose to et 1t run away with
you. Even when you are dreaming
golden dreams you must remem
that you need force and action teo
make them coms true

The World’s Great Dreamers

By C. A. Martin.

HERE s one great pacullarity
T about many of the rivers of
Australin: many of them, In
place of owing to ths ses, fow In-
land When the thing dreaded
above all others by the Australian
tarmer BAppens, & arought, somes of
these rivers disappear altogsther.
Somelimes =& drought lasts for
months and years, during which
time the river beds are used =3
roadways
The years of 1539 and 1340 ware
ysars of terrible drought in Austra-
lia. Near the town of Bathurst
thers lived a small farmer named
Hargraves. He bad suffered much
from doughts at ons tlme and an-
other. Lven when he Jid not have
this enemy to contend with he never
ssemed to prospar greatly and his
nelghbors wers inclined to put him
down as shiftlasa,

Finally Hargraves detarmined to
give up and try his luck in the

newly discoversd gold Bulds of Cal

ifernta.

But he was no more fortunate
thers than he had beei In New
Bouth Wales, though all tround bim

meoney was belng made svery day.
Buat whils he was digging and shove
elling along In a half-hearted man-
ner he was noticing the gensral for-
mation of thes country. The hills
and valleys of California seemed to
him strangely like thoss at home
1f thers wors gold In one place, why
not im the other?

He had very littls money lefi bul
he managed 1o get back to Sydney.
Onge thars he had to borrow to hire
a horss to take him to the Blus
Mountaine, for in those days there
ware oo trains,

At a lonely lon on the slopes of
the mountains be put up his borsa
Ha found a boy thers who knew all
the streams for miles about. With
this boy for a gulde he started out
one morning early, carrying ealy
& trowel and a little tn dlsh

When at last he cames to whas ke
thought & likely pilnce he dug up &
litls of the sandy soll and dipped
his disk i the stream until all the
sand was washed away. Then, at
the bottom, too heavy (o be floated
away by the water, lay & few small
grains of dull gold

For two montha he remainad
among the lonely hilis making sure
Lthat his discovery waas of real value.
Then he refurned to Sydney and
wrote & leiler W the Governor, say-

ing that for five hundred pounds he
would show him plazes In New
Fouth Wales where gold could be

found,

HBut the (Governor was suspicious
He told Hargraves that hs must
first point oui the plscs. [f thiws
statement was true ha would thea
be rewarded. Hargraves agresd.

In & week Lthare were thousanda
of peaple digzing and washing for
gold in that lonely croek where &
month before there had enly besn
ane man and a boy.

But although many made for-
tunes there wers more who ware
unlucky. Angry and disappointed,
they declared Bill Hargraves had
fooled Lhem. If they could have
found him they would have killed
him. Bul, warned by the boy who
had scted aa hia gulde, he kept out
of the way.

Eventually the new Houth Wales

jd flelds wers ahandoned for the
f:r richer ones tn Vietoria. Btlll, Iif
it had not been for Hargraves the
discovery of gold In  Australia
might have been delayed for many
Years All he ever recelved for
himaelf was the reward paid by
the Goavernor. He was too unpopu-
jar in the ¢country around aboutl te
remaln.  Still alded by his boy
friend he finally wecaped What
pecame of Blm Lis oeves beea
learned

“I hope Be Itves to be a hundred
and pever gets sick.” sald the Head
Barber, generously. “That's all the
tough golng I wish him, kid"

“1 think be would live to be &
hundred 1f ha don't worry tos
much about brother Wilfred” said
ths Manicurs Lady. “Wilfred ain't
got no job yet, and he Is getting
kind of melanchely. He wrots &
peom about father being alxty-
elght, and read It to the old gent
and It made such & hit with father
that he gave Wiltred a fve csse
note befors he had time to think.

“The old gent cught to have besn
tickled with that” sald the Head
Barbar. “My poor old dad dled

| when he was Aifty. He got In fremt

' you've got,

of a moving traln that kept

meving.”

“On, T wish that hadn't happened,
George!™ sald the Manicure m;_.
“but § am sure he Is Bappler naw.

“l hops 0" sald the Head Bar-
ber. "He was always happy as
long an he lived, I know that, Has
had the same kind of a dlsposition
Kid Nothing
him.™

“Us folks with sweet matures I8
xind of lucky when Yyou atop !o
think of it” sald the Manlcurs
Lady. *Now. my sister Mayme sin’t
blessed that way. Every time

. thers's a nice cool bresss blowing
| she says It la gelng to blow up &
Mayme."”

ralnstorm. That's

“It's too bad to be borm that
way,” sald the Head Barber. "Not
meaning mo disrespect to your als-
ter, If ahe ever gets married it will
be a rough, muddy track her hus-
tand has got to travel 1 wouldn't
want to be him.™

“You wouldn't get no chancs to
e him, even If you was single”
sald the Manieure Lady. “Histar

Marmas has some face and fgure, |

me, Gecrge. And 1f she
don't marry some distinguished,
rich gent, I miss my guess She
would bs somes quesn In society,
too, George. Fins manners comes
as natural to her as rouxh wstuff
comes to her dear old father. You
Just oughta ses her tabls manners
and the way she esn talk about
them oid authors. 1 thought I had
read a lot, but she'n got me beal

bellave

forty ways. She can say almost
ha! £ Mr, Bhakespears wrots by
heart”

“That won't get her nothing.say-
ing what he wrote” sald the Head
Barhar. "A lot of people can say
what he wrots, but they coulda’t
write IL"

“You ecouldn’t write It sither”
snid the Maniours Lady. “What
ara you trying to get at — that
Mayme !s Aumb? 1 hopas you don't
got no notlon like that In Yyour
lttls head, George™

“] dldn’t say that” satd the Head
Barber. “She couldn’t be dumb and
be your aister. Anybody In this
ghop would know you wasn't dumb
if they walted a minute any time of
the day., 1f you could work as
good as you could talk you'd get a
ralse every week."™

“Yes,” mdmitted tha Manlcurs
Lady, "I always prided myself on
my poweras of expreamton. If Wil-
fred could write fike I talk he'd
get Independent. | wish I was Inde-
ptndent.”

“1f you was any mors Inlepend-

ent, Kid" sald the head barber.
T4 ba wazkins lor you"

|

HICTANER T Man
A Strange Story of Mystery
Fanatic

i
;

il

izing, b had never replisd.
Baftied By o Girl. |
What would ke have sald% Tt

was abhorrent to him to think of Iy

ha was allent. v
He would have Ifked Molsstis tc
talk, and thus reveal to him. her sus-
plcions, and certainties of tha terri
ble drams anacted, and of which she
was the most interesting vistim.
the feebls
talked

at to

Molsetts knaw of his dark schemas.
“Where s my father,” Molsetts

went on. “Why does be mever come to

see mat™

very genuaine pate

tenderneas,
Oxus had never dared weaturs Into

Moisette's prisom,
“Where is Madame Martha?™ gshe
nsked again *If you even had

the
heart of a tiger you would let her

live hers with me. We could then at
least weep together]™

Molsetis was wu‘em with woeap-
ing and hid her face In her hands

“Tou are llke all other women™
sald Fulbert in disgust. “Not a grain
of resson In your head mor any real
strengih In mind or body. I sald to
you: ‘Walt and you will be happy.*
What need have you of knowing
more? You are mot to kmow. I am
master and——*"

“Brute!” cried A loud, ringing volce,
“You are a brute!"

Fulbert turned his head in the 4i-
rection of the volece and thers maw
Vara, standing between the parted
draperies, burning him with her great
biack eyes, gleaming with Indigna-
tion. He shrugged his and
smiled.

“Yea, demon, smile! Smils at two
powerless women. You tlorturs this
poor chlild when it would be so easy
for you to console her. Why do you
fear har? Bhe has told me where we
are.
“The Lost Ials! In It not everywhere
a prison?

“Then why cloister this child?
What are your intentions? Why do
you come Lo gloat over her paln each
day? Oh, if thers wers something
here T might use as & weapon, I would
kil youl

The couragsous girl looked about
her, well as phe knaw that no ome
had Jeft any object In the apartment
which could serve as & weapon, no
matter how Imperfect.

Fulbert shrugged his shoulders still
higher and anawered alowly:

“1 eome because I wish to see. The
future is to give Molsette her happl
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the shade? lamp the

s into the laboratory. Y
ted In a regpectful attitufde, Ane

ti] awalted his

mAanters.
Baing “quesiioned : Fulbart, he
of h el
“Following my instructions I stay-

od in the neighborhood of the battity
with the launch floating on the sur=:
face. Witk
my own oves | saw mors thas. 100
wessals blow up and sink
culated {hat the world fleot has been
diminished about a third" .

“Good,” sald the imperturbable ak
bert.
snls now™

1 counted 500 reportn
I have cals

“Where sre the unhzrmed ves-

“They are concenirating at the st
Guit."™
“You do not know,” asked Oxus, "ol

which versel Beverac la™

*Nothing har given me the alightast

elew,” repiled Antll, “but the decinion
with which the great- crulsern went
to the front makes me think that Beve
erac was and will still be, IT he I
alive,
Thers he risks less and can come and
go among the other vessels with more
tacility,
ardusing suspicion”

aboard a small, rapid ship.

and with less chance of

“You are right.” sald Fulbert. "We

are well pleased with what yeu have
done.
morrow nkght you will set out ::.I-
tp And out the further of
the flest and lo warn us in advaoes

of fta arrival, If it is so Saring & to
appoach the Lost Isle™

Teke some food and rest. To-

“One word more,” said Antil

“Yan"
*The Dreadnought, the English

flagship, sank, and with It the High
Admiral Beresford went down., Now
Admiral Germinat (s in command.

“Very well™ sald Fulbert, Indiffer-

antly. "Go."

{Te Be Comtinued Tomarrew)

~ Advice to the Lovelorn

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX

It Seems Mercenary.

EAR MIES FAIRFAX:

Is It proper, and does it show
& good irit in a youUng WomAR
wh‘an -h.c' keeps encouraging the
sttentions of & young man, five
years younger than herself,
knowing the young man has aged

parents depended oz his support?
Bha has been told by friends his
situation, and her only reply has
been, she i looking for s home
for harsslf and aged mother,
whom she now has to suppoert
alone, .

UR etory suggests that the

young woman i3 mercenary,
cold-blooded and calculating. But
remember, you sre looking st the
thing from just one angle of wisien,
and that she, herself might be able
to give & different light on the sub-
ject. Probably this is one of those

difficulties which will adjust itsalf,
and o make & fuss abeut it ar to
lay too much siress on It may just
bring about the opponits resuits
trom those you !mtend

Tell Your Mother.

Dm MIES FAIRFAX:

1 am sixtesn, attending high
school. A man of forty has saked
me to elope with him and insists

on being married In the Bouth I
am undeclded about this matter.

LII-O’

r dear child, what you mneed s

a lttle schooling, & Mitle com~
mon, sense and a good heart-te-
heart talk with your swn mothern
Isn't this man at least ag old as
your father? Even If he were to
marry you and provs his intentions
honerable, you could not do awary
with the fact that twenty years |
from mow, whenm you are Jjust im |
the prime of your young woman-/
hood, be will be an old man. When .
men really Intend to marry women |
thay don't suggest & trip uwl!
Bouth first and the wadding at the
end of the honaymoon This mas
is dangerous and andoubtedly |
maans you Bo Teal good Fleass |
tell your mother all about L Bhe '
can kalp you more than any ome’
sise

The Cleanly Eel. :

Fresh water eels ars wvery clead
fesdars; they ars somelimas sesn
eropping the leaves of walsrcreases
and other aguatle plants as they
fleat about in the watar; but thay
are immense deveursrs of spawn of
all kinds of Sah. There ars psertaln
well-known spawning grounds !a
ths Norfoik Broads whers the roach
an bream collect Im vast numbera
to spaws In Y= Spring. To thess

grounds the ¢ :» follow In hu‘&.-.l

\
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